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and were one day alone with Lotliair, for Mr. Putney Qilee
had departed to fetch Apollonia.

Lotliair was unaffectedly gratified at not only receiving
his friends at his own castle, but under these circumstances
of intimacy. They had been the first persons who had
been kind to him, and he really loved the whole family.
They arrived rather late, but he would show them to their
rooms, and they wei'e choice ones, himself, and then they
dined together in the small green dining-room. Nothing
could be more graceful or more cordial than the whole
affair. The Duchess seemed to beam with affectionate
pleasure as Lothair fulfilled his duties as their host; the
Duke praised the claret, and he seldom praised anything j
while Lady Corisande only regretted that the impending
twilight had prevented her from seeing the beautiful coun-
try, and expressed lively .interest in the morrow's inspec-
tion of the castle and domain. Sometimes her eyes met
those of Lothair, and she was so happy that she uncon-
sciously smiled.

' And to-morrow/ said Lothair, * I am delighted to say,
we shall have to ourselves ; at least all the morning. We
will see the castle first, and then, after luncheon, wo will
drive about everywhere/

* Everywhere/ said Corisande.

* It was very nice your asking us  first, and alone/ said
the Duchess.

*It was very nice you coming, dear Duchess/ said
Lothair, * and most kind, as you ever are to me.'

* Duke of Brecon is coming to you on Thursday/ said
the Duke ; * he told me so at White's.'

* Perhaps you would like to know, Duchess, whom you
are going to meet/ said Lothair.

* I should much like to hear.    Pray tell us/

' It is a rather formidable array/ said Lothair, and he
took out a paper. ' First, there arc all the notables of the